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Draupad, the father of Yudhishthir's queen. "I fear/'
he said, slowly and deliberately, for he was an old man,
" that Duryodhan will not bow to the opinion of his
wiser counsellors, for Kama thirsts for battle, and
the sending of any peaceful envoy would be regarded
as an acknowledgment of weakness. My advice is to
send out heralds without delay to seek allies among
the neighbouring princes, and while we await their
return to appeal once more to Duryodhan, for we
must not forget those who will suffer from this war.
It is not only Duryodhan and Yudhishthir who will
be at variance, but the armies which they will lead
against each other, and which have no personal
quarrel with one another. Let not the hatred of the
chieftains bring down upon their faithful followers
unnecessary sufferings and death/' This wise and
humane counsel seemed good to the princes, and
envoys were sent without delay to appeal to Duryo-
dhan, but without effect. The matter was not to be
settled without a war, which was likely to prove a
combat of the nations and to bring upon the land
such bloodshed and destruction as had never been
recounted in all the records of the past. The
prospect of such a calamity roused Krishna to a last
effort for peace, and he hastened to the capital of
the blind old king to make his appeal.

The counsellors of Dhrita-rashtra sat in silence,
while the voice of Krishna, impassioned, pleading,
rang through the council hall. " I come in love and
peace/' he urged, appealing first to the blind old
monarch, " and by the power of wisdom and mercy